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GHHILITERARY Biko 


CURTAIN CALL 
"You have ruined my playe" The angry words echoed 
in my mind for years after that dreadful night. -I had 
spoiled the play; it was true that I had forgotten my 
parte I had made the evening a nightmare for my teach- 
‘er and for my classmates, and I was the most miserable 
of them all. 

All that was years agoe JInever took another part 
ama splay. 2 watched others and envied the pretty, 
vivacious girls. I was actually sick with jealousy 
when the plays were put on and the applause for my 
girl friends rang in my ears. I would have given any- 
thing to have a part, to have people listen for my ev- 
ery word, tohave hands clapformy splendid performance. 

Then the great opportunity of my dreams came my 
wayo The new teacher, Miss King, thought I could take 
a part in aclass play My chances to try again gave 
me new couragee Perhaps Miss King had never heard a- 
bout that experience with Miss Densmore. Perhaps Miss 
Densmore, had forgotten. This: attempt, if successful, 
could stamp that horrible memory from my mind. I 
studied until I knew not oniy my part but every word 
ofthe entire play. Yet the old fear of forgétting re- 
turned with each rehearsal. Stage fright so affected 
my voice that I hardly recognized it as I tried to-do 
my parte I could not eat or Sleep, but I told no oneée 
Finally Thitupona plan. I carried my small notebook, 
and withit in my hand I felt a new courage. Miss King 
was as anxious as I to have it a perfect performance. 
She smiled at my wish to carry my notes but allowed me 
to do so if I would promise to give up the notebook at 
the last rehearsal. That plan would give me several 
weeks to overcome my fear, and I gladly promised. 

All went well during the next few weeks. I felt 
as if I would once again be able to discuss dramatics 
with the crowd. I'd know I was one of the few with 
real dramatic’ ability, and I could forget forever my 
Gefeat. The last rehearsal was perfect. I gave up my 
notebook and did not miss it at alle At long last I 
felt free. 
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Then the night of the play was at hand. I dressed 
carefully. An old nervous fear had haunted me all day. 
Food was repulsive to me. The hours seemed endless. 
My knees. somehow could not be depended upon, and at 
times I thought I would not be able to stand at alle 
I prayed for courage as I went backstage. Only one 
more hour and the curtain would go upe I tried to 
talk with the girls, to joke and laugh, but no words 
came, no smile relieved my strained musclese My hands 
were icye I slipped away from them all, and by myself 
I tried to repeat my first lines. Not one word could 
I recall Panic seized mee My throat was dry and 
parchede I must get away before that curtain call. 
Then I heard the voice of Miss King. "Only five 
minutes moree All the seats are taken. The hall is 
packede My friend Miss Densmore will help us in herel" 
I heard only one phrase, "Miss Densmore, Miss Densmore, 
Miss Densmore. The name beat a tattoo on my tired 
braine The curtain was going up. 


Dorothy Davis, 1945 


MY SHIP 


Long, slender and. bold is the ship I knew. Her 
decks sparkled with the wetness of the sea, and her 
mast and sails seemed to reach out and pierce the rich 
blue, sky. A song of the sea could be heard to ring 
from her timbers as the mainsail climbed for the sky. 
The booms and sails would swing forth to scoop up the 
breeze, which, with a graceful motion, would awaken my 
ship from her stillness. 

Slowly at first but then steadily increasing, her 
prow would knife the white caps, cutting them as though 
there was a predetermined path intended for her. Mast 
and boom groaned under an increasing wind. The sea 
lashed whip-like at deck and deck house. Bounding up 
and down, she was the wind's defiance of the sea. The 
beating sun made the water flash flame with every bound 
ofthe vessel. Under the broad sweep of wind she would 
lean until seemingly the mast would touch the "caps". 
With her destination determined by steady hands, this 
vessel knew no fear and thus no turn of nature could 
shake her. from her given coursee Riding high against 
a dying sun and wind, majestically rode my ship and my 
dreamse 


Weston Sanford, 1945 
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THE PRODIGAL ZEPHYR 


I started as a little breeze 
Playing about the tops of trees. 

My playmates joined me one by one, 
And together we all had lots of fun. 


We were giddy one day and played too hard 

And soon had wandered from our backyard. 

We met strangers fearful and stong; 

We were urged to wander though we knew it was wronge 


Our speed increased to hurricane power. 

We swept over towns ninety miles an hour. 
Trees were uprooted, and lives were lost; 
Homes were demolished at a terrible cost. 


Then we met an opponent from the west 
inet sent wus to ‘sea’ to our’ final rest. 
Now far from home we know we have sinned. 
Oh, why did we join that terrible wind! 


Phyllis Holt, 1948 
A WINTER'S EVE 


There is quiet prevailing throughout the towne The 
snow is quietly but. increasingly falling fromthe skye 
There is no wind to make the evening rawo 

As one strolls through the town, he sees the snow- 
covered houses with welcoming lights shining out through 
the windowse In others there are-.no lights at all ex- 
cept for that made by the fire throw on the opposite 
wall from the hearthe 

The trees, which have previously been covered with 
the bright colored leaves of: fall, are quickly being 
robed in white. The pine trees are bowing low with the 
weight of the snowe 

Out of the quiet of the night approaches a grace- 
fei mare pul ling “her icleigh and’ jolly occupants.’ The 
Lomcae “or her: bells) ipon:) the harness. adds sa‘ tone, of 
happiness to the picture. 

Spuddeniy the eye is caught by “the . streamers, of 
dient from, Aa near-by church. (One realizes this is the 
way the Light of the World reaches -out to mankind. 
Drawing closer, man finds that. ‘the ‘doors of the ehurch 
are open as tho! with outstretched arms of invitation 
to come and rest, meditate, and pray as well as to give 
thanks for the world in which one’ lives. 


Ralph Spurrier, 1945 
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GOING ON SEVENTEEN 


All was still. Even the sound of the incoming 
tide made little noise--or the wind, sliding through 
the stubby seaweed. A white sea gull swooped to the 
water and flew off with a wiggling eel. The bay look- 
ed larger and wandering, not close and compact as when 
the yachts were ine The posts and ropes where the 
rowboats bobbed up and down playfully during the sum- 
mer months had been stored away for the winter. . 

All waiting--the broken sea wall waiting for the 
summer to come so it could be fixed again and people 
would come in from swimming and sit on it while the 
hot sun dried their bathing suits; the houses with 
their windows boarded up; cold buildings waiting for 
their feelings to come back and for their families to 
be running in and out again, spattering drops of water 
and sand along the way. The sea gull settled down in 
the seaweed, devouring the helpless eel. 

As the freckled pebble hit the cold water, Marlene 
Colby felt a sudden tingling go up her back. It helped 
somehow, that tingling, even if it did make her shiver 
all overe At least, she still had her sense of feel- 
ing. Feeling? Was that what they called it? How 
could she have any feeling when the thing that remained 
in the place where her heart should have been was a 
blank? Her mind was a blank, her emotions were blank. 

"Gee, it doesn't seem possible that I was home just 
about an hour ago." Plopt Another pebble hit the 
water, making a spinning whirl around it as it went 
downe Her father had offered to let her take the old 
convertible after lunch to get away for a few hours, 
and now she felt as though she had been sitting here 
on Point Independence Beach for ages. Marlene glanced 
up the road, seeing their summer cottage; even that had 
an empty look, standing at the tip of the sandy street. 

She shifted her position, still crunching the hard 
sand between herfingers, flinging a bit in her reddish 
brown eyese. That was what he had called them, wasn't 
it? That was a million afternoons ago. It could have 
been this afternoonor tomorrow's afternoon when he and 
she had been out on the dike, when they had anchored 
the boat indeep water and rowed into shore. She smiled 
now as she saw the waves swamp the rowboat again and 
again, while he rowed with all his might and she held 
the cokes and sandwiches in the blanket, both of them 
laughing so hard that they were getting nowhere. 

"Hey, we made itl" he yelled against the blasting 
winde They pulled the rowboat way up beyond the wet 
sande 

"Gee, it's windyi!" Marlene yelled back. 

"You're not kidding," he answered. "By the way, 
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Streaky, I'm starved. How about you?" 

"Oh, what a man! And how I'm hungry!" she said, 
wrinkling her nose at him. 

Then it was a race to the blanket of food. 

"Where's the opener?" he asked, searching around 
in the bags. "Don't tell me we didn't bring one. I do 
have teeth, but I'm no dinosaurl" 

"Here it is," she said, digging it out of the 
sand. 

The sand and the corned beef sandwiches were all 
gone, and the empty coke bottles remained huddled in 
the blanket. 

"Let's walk up the beach," he said, pulling her 
up with him. 

"QO.K.e Oh, lookat the schooner coming through the 
canall" she said. 

"Ten! to itvsmooth?" 

ponteuhs.4 i. 

. They watched the spray wash over her bow and waved 
to the people on boarde 

"I wonder where they're going?" she asked, still 
waving. 

He laughed, picking her up in his strong. arms as 
though he were going to throw her in the water. 

They walked along the beach, while the wind threw 
stinging balls of sand against their ankles. 

"Gee, youcan actually see the little balls," she 
said, touching his sandy arm. 

erunny ss huh? sYour=-nose,is sandy; “too! ne isaid; 
brushing it off gently. 

Was it rough sailing home? They really could have 
Gaken a reef in: the sail, but out in the ‘middle: of the 
canal was no place to do it. Timing was the thing now 
and tacking--first across, then back, then across, then 
back, gaining a. little all the time, hauling the sail 
covering over them from side to side as. they came 
about, and ducking the water when it swept the deck. 

As they crossed the canal and sailed past the red 
and black buoys, the sun seemed to come out all over 
everything, and it was warm and good. 

"That feels swell," he said, pushing the wet can- 
vas onto the floorboards. 

"Um, I feel sleepy now," she said, feeling of the 
salt onher face and holding her wet kerchief up to dry. 
"Tired, but good.". 

"Same here," he said, watching the sun light up 
her hair lying ‘on his shoulder. 

She dugher initials in the hard sand, wiped them 
out, put them in, wiped them out, and put them in again 
and againe . 

Three days ago Marlene had received the messagee 
Since that very minute when she had ripped the yellow 
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envelope open, life had been like a carnival, a carni- 
val where she had been helplessly standing in the mid- 
dle, all alone, while everything kept going on around 
here 

(To be continued in the next issue) 


Jean Maddigan, 1946 


A HAPPY CHILD 


The little child sang her song over and over as 
she skipped along to school. Smiles appeared on faces 
that had been sad or worriede 

Anold man met the little girl and paused to watch 
her bobbing alonge The short yellow curls and hair bow 
seemed to be racing with the skipping toese The cor- 
ners of his mouth turned up, and the two smiled and 
nodded at each other. After she had gone, he walked 
on with a new briskness to his step. 

Next, the child picked up a paper that a young 
woman had dropped as she struggled to carry too many 
large bundlese She laughed as she handed it back to 
the owner, and the woman lost her worried expression 
and laughed, too. 

Sunshine picked up the glints of gold in her hair. 
The twinkle in the blue eyes brought a responding 
twinkle in the eyes of all those that she met. 

A beautiful day was made more beautiful by the 
smiles and happy song of a little girl. 


Bertha Huntley, 1945 


SMELLS 


These are the things that I love well 
To stimulate my sense of smell: 

The smell of fresh-ground coffee bean, 
The heady whiff of gasoline, 

The tang of apples, newly ripe, 

A printer's ink on leaden type, 

The smoke of autumn in the air, 

The perfume of a frosty pear, 

The. fresh, clean. smell of spotless s1othish) 
Which sends a tingle up my nose. 

These are the things that I love well 
To stimulate my sense of smell. 


Ian McLure, 1947 
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EASY? 


Husbands, beware. When your wife harps on the 
amount of work she does, don't argue with her. If she 
slyly hints that you have it easier, change the sub- 
ject. Why all this advice? Read on. 

My wife had ‘just entertained the Women's Club of 
Needleists, a common sewing circle, for the afternoon. 
That was the reason why dinner was late. Due to a 
business engagement, I had not eaten any lunch, and so 
I was slightly disturbed by the delay. My wife's 
club and my missed lunch had been enough to set our 
nerves on edge. Accusations flew back and forth, and 
4ust before more solid stuff started to fly, we quieted 
downe The reason was that the roast was burning. 

That started another squabble when I, in an effort 
to have the last word, rode her on burning the roast. 
When it had ended, I had vowed that cooking was a 
cinche To prove it, I was going to bake a cakee 

The next night I arrived home and was promptly | 
reminded of my vowe I just_as promptly went into the 
kitchen and started. First,' the. recipe books: then, 
some easy cake recipe. Oh, yes; here it is, "Swans 
Down Measure-for-Measure Cake." Five eggs, that's 
easy; Swans Down Cake Flour, plenty of that; sugar, 
won't have any in my coffee for a couple of days; salt, 
cream of tartar, and grated lemon or vanilla. The first 
ego's shell was’ hard; took.:a. long time to break it. 
Second one was soft and crushed all up; took seven min- 
utes to get all the shell out of the egg, but the last 
three broke all right. The last smelled slightly but 
not bad enoughe Now the flour; got to open a new box 
of thate Woops! Knife slipped; not a bad cut though, 
just a scratch. Opened the bottom, too; hope she 
doesn't notice it. This flour doesn't come. out too 
welts: Oh, it came’ alt right... After: I picked sup the 
flour that spilled on the table, I looked around for 
une. sugar.; ‘Then I’ .saw.it.:'Boph» Crashti' "Didn't: like 
that ketchup, anyway. The sugar,.'oh yes, got. that; 
now what? . 

Place the eggs in a mixing bowl, add salt, let's 
see, pinchtoevery egg, that's about a teaspoon, cream 
of tartar, and what's that last--catsup has blotted it 
--looks like grated lemons and vanilla, guess that's 
what it ise Now add one-fourth of the sugar and beat 
one minute for each egge Supposed to add the remaining 
sugar as’) you beat. it. That's sensible; while I: beat 
with one hand, I add sugar with the other. Now that's 
done, add the flour immediately, and mix in quickly. 
Hum, forgot to sift it four times, but that probably 
doesn't really matter. 
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Put into ungreased pan lined with wax paper. 
Catsup stain again, and so can hardly read the recipeée 
Want oven at--what's that--350°9 or 450°; guess it's 
450°. Cake's in the oven now; won't be long. Time 
passes slowly, doesn't it? Whoa, theres These gas 
ovens are uncontrollable--way up to 500°. Half an hour 
now; guess it's done. Looks rather dark, but it sure 
smells goode Ah, Mary, it's---------- Whoohoottttt 

EKasy to make a cake; easiest thing in the worlde 
Oh, by the way, I forgot to tell you, that last excla- 
mation was when I stepped in some of that °catsup, 
slipped, you know, an accident. I'm in the hospital 
now with a sprained back. I burned my face, too; the 
cake fell on ite Easy, huh? 


Stewart Howard, 1945 


DOING HOMEWORK 


"Margie, if you finish the supper dishes, I'll 
start my homework. Then I'll be able to get it done 
early. Anybody know where there's a pencil? Anybody 
got an eraser? There, I guess I'm all sete 

"Let me see--me is the object of with, a preposi- 
tione Mother, is Kate Smith on yet?.e...--Oh, that's all 
right. I can study with the radio one 

"Margie, do you know if this word is in the nomi- 
native case?.e..eevell, you ought to know; you're in the 
seventh gradee I'll help you with your homework when 
I get throughe 

"Honest, mother, I don't know what I can wear to- 
morrowee.e.-Oh, that's justanold rags; I've worn it at 
least twice. 

"Margie, stop jiggling the table, and don't ask so 
many questionse I'm trying to study- Oh, gosh, I've 
got to write a letter to Jack.....Well, after all, 
mother, writing letters to the service men is more im- 
portant than homework. It's every person's duty to 
write to them. 

"Let me see--the defeat of the Spanish Armada was 
in 1588. I knowTI haven't finished my English, mother, 
but history is more important. 

"What? Eleven o'clockt I haven't got even my 
gh aes done, and I've still got to domy fingernails. 
I can't understand why it is that I never get my home- 
work done. 


Constance Sparrow, 1946 
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M.H.S. SPEAKS 


Are mid-years neces- 
the story behind 
Wisty? We want 
on the Watson- 
We would surely 
hear more from 
Burnham and Barb 
Three wild driv- 
the school are 
Atkins, and Ken- 
Who's the bright 
omore by the way) 
wearing such dull 
What would happen 
ran .out of excuses 
ing her homework? Wes- 
ability to shoot ducks 
Nan Kendall opened her 
How could you be so 
Georgie and Dick Drake 
gether quite-a bit late- 
enore is a-Junior who has 
Ginny Grant wise-cracks 
siets very serious. about 
who happens to be in the 
craft carrier. Clare al- 
DUG tnowfcoli ings seem, tO 
present. time. The Girl 
out some new versions of 
such as Ruthie Gomes and 
Maddigan and Dick Drake. 
inside this. letter: 

would Mal Demers look 

We wonder if "Mecca" can 
We've noticed Janet Fick- 
est in skiing and are 
Crudden could have any- 


digi 


sary? What's 
Myrtle and 
more detail 
Rita dateée 

1fke to 

" Alfy" 
Shaw. 

ers of 
Alberts, 
yons 

lad (Soph- 
who's 
colors? 
if "Thompy" 
for not do- 
ton Sanford's 
was proven when 
desk one morning. 
mean, Weston? 
have been seen to- 
ly, but) now 10 seems 
her eyes on hime 

Lhe sO DCs Es preg G 
a guy called Maurice, 
Pacific, on an air- 
ways did like Herby, 
be mutual at the 
Scout dance brought 
the “listed couples" 
Jimmy Kenyon, Jean 
Diwishepopouid) hide 
Demo tO «+ee- How 
with a féather clip? 
be s0 colker-—biind? 
ert's sudden inter- 
wondering: if. Dick 
thing to do with it. 


WE CAN'T GET USED TO 


Bill, De Mo and Vernon 


Mary Dores getting married 


Perry and Millie-Claire 


Willie, Wolf of the West, Washburn and Betty-Lou 


Jimny Kenyon and Barb Jones 


SACHEM 


12 


SACHEM 


WE HAVE A 


Mills but no factory 
Snow but no frost 

Tees but no golfers 

Dyke but no canal 

Davis but no confederates 
Grant but no Ulysses 
Ferry, but no boat 

"Mr. Mac* but no kilties 
Drake but no cake 

Haire but no rabbit 
Baker but-no cook 

Ace but no king 

Brier but-no pipe 

Butler but no maid 
Lincoln but no Abraham 
Sparrow but no crow 
Wood but no log 

Tarr but no feathers 
Rice but no confetti 
Brooks but no stream 
Chaplain but no minister 
March but no waltz 
Churchill but no Winston 
Lee but no general 
Campbell but no soup 
Ethel but no gasoline 


CAN YOU IMAGINE 


Art Mitchell jitter-buggin! 

Patty Waite unpopular 

Teresa Guertin bashful 

Jean and Franny unhappy. 

Nancy Corsini not flirting 

Wilbur Hatch in a zoot suit 

Joan Massa without a smile 

Roger Tillson dumbfounded 

Dick Heleen without his wave 

Miss Ryder losing her temper 

Bob Lammi with’a mop of black hair 
Johnny Cayton with two inches of hair 
George Wood asking a girl for a’ date 
Lee Norton going steady with a girl 
Alfred Wilmot losing his school spirit 
Virginia Perkins without an armful of books 


Miss Erickson's 6th period class without a laugh 
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Donald Shaw visitinga girl nightly (What about Betty?) 
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TITLES 
I'm Making Believe----- Margie to Charlie 
Lost in a Harem----- Mr. "Mac" 
The Gang's All Here----- 8:10 
Days of Glory----- No schooll 
Show Business----- Senior Play 
And the Angels Sing----- Girls"\ Glee,Club 
Around the World----- Gil Campbell 
I Dood It----- Don Mitchell 
Men on Her Mind----- Carol Chaplain 
Up in Mabel's Room-----Mrse Matheson's (33): 
Sweater Girl----- Johnny Cayton 
Don't Fence Me In----- Monk Morrison 
Whispering----- Carlie Snow 
I'm Confessin!----- Kitty to Millsie 
My Heart Tells Me----- Bev Vigers 
Open Up That Door----- Doris Brievogal at 8:1ll 
Two Heavens----- School and work 
Time Alone Will Tell----- Dumbo 
Unconditional Surrender----- Charlie to Jean 
The Lass with the Delicate Air-s----- Claire O'Melia | 
Here Gomes the Navy----- Right into Mimi's heart, three 
at a time j 
Let's Take the Long Way Home----- After socials 
Starting All Over Again ----- Donald McCaig and Nancy 
Tripp 
Crazy House----- MoHe»S-e gym during the Fairhaven-Middle- 
boro game 
No Time for Love----- Murray Alberts (Who're you kid- 
ding? 
Top Man----- Hmm, we wonder (Van, Frankie, or Bing?) 
If Mother Could Only See Us Now----- Freshman boy asking 
aigirl form.2 168 tex 
Ten Days with Baby----- Please excuse, Shirley; thirty 
days with Noyer 
Time Waits for No One----- When the morning bell rings 
The Day After Forever----- Saturday 
Let's Face» It----- The fact that the Class of '45 is in 


danger of becoming the first “all girl" class of MeHeSe 


What Would Happen If 


Bill Rose didn't have a different car every day 

"Gaut" went out on a date 

Stewart Howard dated a "fast" girl 

Donald talked about anyone ‘but Nellie 

Ian McLure lost his glasses 

Miss Kelly didn't have a group of boys admiring her 

Caminati really evér turned out to be the wolf he wants~ 
people to think he is. 


15 


SAC HEM 


BS 1 wn ore ap 165 0 ee 865 


ALR A GS Re 8 OH 


16 SACHEM 


IS YOUR SUB-DEB SLANG UPRTO-DATE 
(Apologies To The Ladies Hame Journal ) 


ATTRACTIVE GIRL tee NOT ATTRACTIVE GIRL 


slick chick sad sack 
whistle bait rusty hen 
sharp spook 
rare dish dog biscuit 
solid sender seaweed 
dilly flubd 
dream puss scrag 
zazz girl crate 
daa off the beam 
destroyer goon 

strictly for the birds 
ATTRACTIVE BOY BAe 
AER insumemeeesom 


drooly NOT ATTRACTIVE BOY 
swoony 

glad lad dogface 
hunk of heartbreak void coupon 
mellow man too safe 
heaven sent stupor man 
Jackson sad Sam 


GIRL WITH SEX APPEAL 


BOY WITH SEX APPEAL 


aE ———— ae ——___. 
drape shape groovy 

frame dame twangie boy 
wolfess go giver 


able Grable 
blackout girl 
ready Hedy 


wolf on a scooter 
active duty 
educated fox. 

big time operator 


robot bombed 


BS ‘pepper shaker 
A vphythm rocker. 


blow a fuse 
Zz cloud walker shot down in flames 
ducky shincracker defrosted. 
\\Jive bomb spitfire 
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SKETCHES TAKEN FROM THE EURQPEAN THEATRE OF VAR- Ry BoB SCHOFIELD’ 
in a asta att by Hage Eievual FE apie i 
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RIP TIDE - SCOTLAND Two TIDES MEETING. 


During N op mandy 
Invasion June 6 


Sixo-— BRITISH DESTROYER 
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BOXING 


(as taught in the 
Rea 


Put your head in 


You'll have. to 


4p 
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MIDDLEBORO 52 EAST BRIDGEWATER 22 

Middleboro's first and’ second teams started their 
Season) with: decisive victories over East. Bridgewater 
on January 3-e The varsity swamped Coach Morey's five 
oe to 22, and the flashy seconds trimmed their. oppo- 
nents 42 to 9. Captain Art Mitchell led the scoring 
with 18 points and was closely followed by Winnie Win- 
berg with 12 and Eddie Caminati with 10 points respec- 
tivelye Both offense and defense made a good showing, 
with guards Cayton, MacDonald and Wood sparking the de- 
fense.e The seconds scoréed)a’ side open victory with Jim 
Cadorette racking up 12 points and Al Gauthier nabbing 
i DOLAGS ¢ 

ABINGTON 39 MIDDLEBORO 28 

in their: “second contest, of; ‘the season, Middleboro 
was defeated 39 to 28. High. scorer for the evening 
was Art Mitchell with 20 points. Abington seconds 
eked out.a 27 to 6 victory over the Middleboro seconds. 
Bates, Abington center, was high. scorer /of the .game, 
racking up 9 points. 

RANDOLPH 39 MIDDLEBORO 27 

Middleboro High's “basketeers" traveled to Ran- 
dolph to meet Stetson High, which sent the varsity boys 
home on.the low.end of a-39 'to'27 score. Hishe scone 
for the, evening, -nowever, Was Kiely, - Stetsonicenten, 
ewaOlMLor thes tissineg Con. le points. - Middleboro isésconds 
romped to a 42 to 24 victory with Jimmy Cadorette's 13 
points making him high man for the evening. 

MIDDLEBORO 49 HOWARD 359 
This victory gave Middleboro the record of two wins 


0 
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and two defeats. With six minutes left to play in the 
fourth period and Middleboro ‘behind one point, the 
Black and Orange displayed excellent passing and rang 
up six points. Winnie Winberg and Eddie Caminati were 
high scorers in the last period, but it was Captain 
Art Mitchell who set up the plays with his accurate 
passese West Bridgewater had their best period in 
the second quarter and at half time led 22 to 19. The 
third period was fairly even with Middleboro cutting 
Howard's lead down to 33 to 32 and making way for the 
last period rally. 
MIDDLEBORO 56 WHITMAN 354 
The Black and Orange won their third game in five 
starts when they beat Whitman 56 to 354 in a postponed 
gamee The three high scorers were Art Mitchell, Win 
Winberg, and Eddie Caminati. The first quarter was 
the best for the Black and Orange with a score of 19 
to 4 lead. Middleboro hung up 24 field goals and 8 . 
foul shots while Whitman scored 16 goals and two foul 
shotse 
FAIRHAVEN 33 MIDDLEBORO 27 
Middleboro High lost their third. game of the 1945 , 
campaign when they dropped a 35 to 27 decision to an 
undefeated Fairhaven quintette. Paced by Art Mitchell, 
Middleboro had -Fairhaven on edge by leading 9 to 8 
through the first period. Fairhaven gradually tore 
- down this slender margin and won out, 35 to 27. Ralph 
Bradly, Morgan, and Captain Jep Lopes paced Fairhaven 
to their seventh consecutive wine In the preliminary 
contest the Middleboro seconds rallied in the last 
half but then fell short, and the visiting subs copped 
the opener 38 to 34. 
MIDDLEBORO 46 WAREHAM 17 
Middleboro's hot and cold basketball five chalked 
up its seventh victory of the season at the expense of 
Wareham High. After a slow start Middleboro opened up 
in the latter half of the first period and all'the sec- 
ond period to build up a 24 to 8lead inthe first half. 
After this, Warehamwas never in the game. Win Winberg, 
left forward of Middleboro, and Art Mitchell, right 
forward, led the Middleboro attack with 18 and16 points 
respectivelye Tom Ellis, Wareham's forward, paced the 
visitors with ll counters. In the preliminary tussle 
the Middleboro seconds garnered their fifth win of the 
current campaign by defeating the Wareham reserves 24 
to ele 
PRESENTING THE GIRLS! VARSITY SQUAD 
CO-CAPTAIN HELEN TARR Tarr, playing an aggressive 
game as forward, rates credit not only for doing a job 
as co-captain, but also for chalking up the points by 
tossing in ringer after ringer. At present she stands 
as high scorer. 
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CO-CAPTAIN GEORGINA ALGER Sharing the captaincy with 
Tarr and doing a neat bit of defensive playing is 
"Georgie" Alger, center guard. The team depends on 
Alger's "being there to stop them" and is going to miss 
her and find her position hard to fill next season. 
ETHEL SULLIVAN Playing a fast game as forward, "Sully" 
manages to get in on every play and does her share of 
scoring, too. It's just another case of the Irish 
scoring again. : 

ELEANOR BELL Beanie "Pocomoco" Bell might well be 
called Tarr's right-hand man. She, too,. plays an 
aggressive game and with her good-natured humor always 
manages to make the team laugh and thus eases even the 
tightest situationse . Bi 

MIRIAM THOMPSON Slim, little "Mimi" Thompson, holding 
down the position of center forward, plays a fast, hard 
game and proves her worth again and again. We are 
going to have trouble replacing "Mimi'ts*® pass work and 
shooting ability. — 

CHARLOTTE SNOW Although a Senior, "Carlie" is facing 
her first season this year and is doing all right in 
,the guard position, too. There are two regrettable 
facts about Charlotte. Firstwe regret that she didn't 
come out sooner, and second we regret that because she 
is a Senior, she will not be with us next year. 

BLAINE DOUCETTE Elain usually holds down a guard 
position, butintime of stress she sometimes alternates 
with a forward and tries her hand at the offensive 
side of the game. Doucette does a grand job of play- 
ing in either position, and we're glad she's going to 
be with us again next year. 

AGNES ALGER Although she's only a Sophomore, "Aggie" 
has proved mortage § an able guarde With two more years 
to play, we're sure’ we're going to see big things from 
"Tittle Alger" in the future. 

FLORENCE VARNEY "Flo" is a “heart and soul" player, 
and, even if she wasn't thé good player that she is, 
we'd vote herinon the basis of her great enthusiasm. 
You, too, Flo, are welcome back next season. 


PATRONS OF THE SACHEM 


Dre Re He Wood 
Anderson Shoe 
Dr. -Be.H. Beuthner - 
Dr. Be Me Lerner 
Dre Jo M. Bonnar, Jre 
Fletcher Clark, Jre 
Joseph Riley 
Dre L. D. He Fuller 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


Alberts Shoe Co. 
Cambridge Street 
Middleboro, Mass. 


B. A. Kinsmen 
MILK ond CREAM 


Coffee and Chocolate Milk 


“You can’t beat our milk 
but you can whip our cream” 


Phone 636 


MIDDLEBORO CLOTHING 
COMPANY 
Middleboro, Mdss. 


Compliments of 


South Middleboro Diner 


MIDDLEBORO 
CO-OPERATIVE BANK 


30 So. Main St. Middleboro 


Sturgis Hardware 


W. L. Sturgis, Prop. 
64 Center St. Tel. 115 


ZO 
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LOBL 


Manufacturing Co. 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS.. 


WINTHROP-ATKINS, CO. 
EASTMAN KODAKS AND SUPPLIES 


Developing and Printing 
151 PIERCE STREET 


MAIN OFFICE—MIDDLEBORO, WEST GROVE ST. _ TEL. 39-38 
Nemasket Transportation Company, Inc. 
CAPE COD AND SOUTH SHORE 


DODGE AND PLYMOUTH AUTOMOBILES 
DODGE TRUCKS 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. 


WAREHAM STREET MIDDLEBORO 
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For Complete News 
of 


MEMORIAL HIGH 
Read the 


MIDDLEBORO GAZETTE 
On Sale at Your Newsstand 


Compliments of 


F. M. Gibbs, Florist 


Scuth Main St. Phone 412-M 


Richmond & Reed 
AUTOMOTIVE SERVICE 
Cor. Pearl and Center Streets 
Middleboro, Massachusetts 


Specialized Service and Supplies 


Shaw's Radio Service 


Ray Nourse Art Shaw 


CARROLL CUT RATE 
60 Center Street 
Cosmetics Perfumes 

Makeup Films 
Home Remedies Tobaccos 


GIFTS 


Sukeforth's 
Service Station 


John Glass Jr. Square 
Anti freeze 35c quart 


Compliments of 
Thomas Bros. Store 
So. Middleboro 


A. R. Glidden & Son 


The Value-Giving Store 


26 SAC HEM 


RED COACH GRILLE 
ROTARY CIRCLE 


Famous Charcoal Broiled Steaks 


Open Daily at 4:30 
Sundays all Day 


Sisson’s Garage The Boston Store 
So. Middleboro 48 Center Street 


Range and Fuel Oil 


Middleboro 
“Always Reliable” 


R. D. KELLEY COAL CO. 
Compliments YOUR FUEL NEEDS 
of Coal, Coke, Bricketts 


Rose's Beauty Shop — ol — 
Range, Furnace, Fuel 
Tel. 67-M 


Compliments of 
M. L. Hinckley 
Jeweler — Optometrist 


51 Center Street, Middleboro, Mass. - 


» ACG HEM ev 


BOURNE’S 
ls The Gift Center Of Middle- 
boro And Surrounding Towns 
Furniture for less 
Visit our show rooms 


Tel. 538 Middleboro, Mass. 


Tripp's Candy Shop 
AND LUNCHEONETTE 


Compliments of the 


John Hancock 
Mutual Life Ins. Co. 


Middleboro, Mass. 


ATWOOD COSTELLO, INC. 
Chevrolet and Oldsmobile 
Telephone 260 Middleboro 


Church Coal Co. 


—- Established 1864 — 
Anthracite — Bituminous 
and 
New England Coke 
Range and Fuel Oils 
of the Highest Quality 


Gonphimenteior 
Pratt's Store 
Groceries Ice Cream 
Candy Gas 
North Middleboro 


Compliments of 
George Donner 
Real Estate 


SAUNDERS HARDWARE 
& PAINT CO. 
23 Center & Tel. 47 


Agents for Bay State Paints 
Enamels, and Varnishes 
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FARRAR’S 


Home Made Ice Cream 
For All Occasions — Wholesale und Retail 


P. G. REED, Prop. 
Phones 810, 701-M Everett Squore 


KEEP IN MIND 


Thibault Studio 


For Your 


School Photographs 


ACCIDENTS HELP THE ENEMY... 
DO YOUR PART TO PREVENT THEM 


INSURANCE IS YOUR BEST DEFENSE 


Let me protect what you have with adequate insurance. 


Listen to UPTON CLOSE every Sunday at 6:30 P. M. over WNAC 


Insurance FREDERICK S. WESTON, C. E. Surveying 


GEORGE A. SHURTLEFF 


LUMBER - HARDWARE 


Complete line of Bird Asphalt, Shingles & Roofings 
Arlington Street South Main Street 
Phone 646 Phone 40 
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WALK-OVER 
SHOE STORE 


29 Center Street 


Compliments of 
The Homestead 


Meats and Groceries 


Ryder's Department Store 
"Best buys at best prices’ 


A large selection of merchandise 


Compliments 
of 
the cedar kitchen 


The Fruit and 
Vegetable Outlet 


"If It Grows We Have It'’ 
35 Center St. Middleboro 


Car's Kiddie 
and Specialty Shop 


Center Street 


Compliments 
of 
Brown's Lunch 
and 
Daisy Do-Nut Shop 


EATON'S EXPRESS 
13 Pearl Street 
Middleboro — Boston 


50 SACHEM 


SHELL SERVICE STATION 
North Main St. Middleboro 


R. B. Gammons, Prop. Tel. 1020 


BOB’S DINER 


‘A good place to meet your friends” 


Siqn up at the YMCA 
with your friends for Gym! 


Bowling and other games 


You can help yourself and the "Y" by setting pins one night a week. 
Come in and talk it over. 


McQUADE’S CLOTHES SHOP 


“Where Quality and Value are Supreme” 


Sixty-nine Center St. Middleboro, Mass. 


SACHEM 


Tel. 1047 Res. 824-W-4 
Harry M. Cook 
Watch Repairing of All Makes 
Engraving 


Jewelry Repairing 


Diamond Setting 
23 South Main St. Middleboro, Mass. 


Compliments of 
Caswell Brothers 
NORTH MIDDLEBORO 


MIDDLEBORO RECREATION 
CENTER 


8 STREAMLINED ALLEYS 


F E Leighton, Prop 
A. F. Belcher, Mgr. 


J. L. Jenney Coal Co. 
Vine St. 
Coal and Oil 
Tel. 238 


TEC SS7 


RANDALL 
MOTORS 


SALES SERVICE 


S70 WAREHAM STREET 


MiDDLEBORO, MASs., 


WILLIAM EGGER CO. 
Complete Home Furnishings 


Phone 686 


A Friendly Place To Trade 


LELAND’S FLOWER SHOP 


9 South Main Street 
Flowers and Greeting Cards 
for All Occasions 
Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere 
Tel. 786 


Weeman's Market 
Complete Line of 
OAK HILL PRODUCTS 


o1 
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A-1 CLEANSING AND PRESSING 


MODERN CLEANERS 


AND DYERS 
11 No. Main St. Tel. 750 
Call and Delivery Service 


Expert Repairing Cold Storage 


Lloyd Perkins and: Co. 


Chester M. Sylvester 


Plumbing and Heating 
Metal Working and Furnaces 
Water Systems ond Oil 
Burners 


CHARLTON’S 
Coats Millinery 


Dresses Sportswear 


Middleborough 
Trust Company 


HERO MFG. CO. 


Manufacturers of 


"STANDARD" KNITTING NEEDLES 


COMPLIMENTS 


GEO. E. KEITH CO. 
FACTORY #4 


LANE ST. 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


MIDDLEBOROUGH PUBLIC LIBRARY | 
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T. M. RYDER AND COMPANY 
(Ralph W. Maddigan, Mgr.) 


Insurance of Every Description 


Main Office: Rooms 16-18 Glidden Bldg. 
Established 1877 Tel. 41 1-W 


KEITH and ALGER 


— Insurance — 


Room 3 Bank Building Middleboro, Mass. 
TEL. 160 


THEODORE N. WOOD 
get S hi ME INSURANCE 
orner 0 enter 


and High Streets 17 South Main Street 


For the best im Drugs at the Tel. 189 
best prices. 


Established 1903 


New England Cranberry Sales Company 


Distributors of 


Hesdquarters at 
9 Station Street Middleboro 


INORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


BOSTON 15, MASSACHUSETTS 


Offers day and evening college courses for men and women. 


LIBERAL ARTS 
ENGINEERING 
BUSINESS 
LAW 


Pre-Medical, Pre-Dental and Pre-Legal Programs 


Cooperative and Full-time Plans Available. 
Appropriate degrees conferred. 
Earn While You Learn. 


FOR CATALOG — MAIL THIS COUPON AT ONCE 

NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 

Director of Admissions 

Boston 15, Massachusetts 

Please send me a catalog of the 

College of Liberal Arts Evening—College of Liberal Arts 
College of Engineering Day Pre-Medical Program 
College of Business Administration Day Pre-Dental Program 


School of Law Day and Evening Pre-Legal Programs 
Evening School of Business 


(City or Town) (P. O. Numerals) (State) 


